Beethoven Centennial. 


GHe Hanvdetr anv Aavon SOCIETY, 


AND THE 


HarvARD AhustcaL ASSOCIATION 


Will close the week of Concerts in commemoration of the Birth of 
BEETHOVEN (Dec. 17, 1770), with a 


Grand Symphony and Choral Concert 


AT THE 


BOSTON MUSIC HALL, 


Monday Afternoon, Dec. ig, 1870, 


AT 2 1-2 o’CLOCK PRECISELY. 


Conductor, . .» « » « CARL ZERRAAHN. 
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*,* BEETHOVEN BORN DEGWa2 2.4" 
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PARAL ae 


OVERTURE to Goethe’s ‘‘Egmont,” Op. 84, (Comp. 
1810), : : . BEETHOVEN. 
QUARTET ise ao om the ae act oF os Fidelio,” (Comp. 
TOOS Yc a ke kes Lace. ok . BEETHOVEN. 
Mrs. H. M. SMITH, Mok C. A. BARRY, 
Mr, WINCH and MR. F. J. RUDOLPHSEN. 
ANDANTE anv ADAGIO (Nos. 4and 5), from the Ballet, 


‘The Men of Prometheus,” Op. 43, (Comp. 1800), BEETHOVEN. 
HALLELUJAH CHORUS from the Oratorio, ‘ Christ at the 
Mount of Olives,” (Comp. 1800), : : ’ . BEETHOVEN. 


Ve Ue ee hy € 


THE NINTH (or “CuHoraL”) SYMPHONY, in D minor, Op. 125, 


(Comp. 1822-3), 3 : BEETHOVEN. 
(A.) (For Orchestra ener? ipa ee — Adagio Moltoe Can- 
tabile, alternating with Andante Moderato. 
(B.) finale for Orchestra and Quartet of Soli: 
Mrs. H. M. SmirH, Mrs. C. A. Barry, Mr. WINCH, and 
Mr. F, J. RUDOLPHSEN. 


WORDS FROM SCHILLER’S “HYMN TO JOY.” 


Joy, thou spark of heav’nly brightness, 
Daughter from Elysium ! 

Hearis on fire, with step of lightness, 
On thy holy ground we come. 

Thou canst bind all, each to other, 
Custom sternly rends apart : 

All mankind are friend and brother, 
Where thy soft wing fans the heart. 


He whom happy fate hath granted 
Friend to haye and friend to be, 

Faithful wife who never wanted, 
Mingle in our jubilee ! 


Yea, who in his heart’s sure keeping 
Counts but one true soul his own ! 

Who can not, oh! let him, weeping, 
Steal away and live alone. 


Joy all living things are drinking ; 
Nature’s breasts for all do flow; 
Good and evil, all unthinking, 
On her rosy way we go. 

Kisses gave she, vine-crowned leisure, 
Friend in death aye true to friends ! 
Meanest worm hath sense of pleasure : 

Before God the seraph stands ! 


Joyous, as yon orbs in gladness 
Speed along their paths on high, 
Let us on to victory ! 

Brothers, come, away with sadness ! 


OQ! embrace now, al! ye millions! 
Here’s a kiss to all the world ! 
Brothers, o’er yon azure fold 

Shine a Father’s star pavilions! 


Why on bended knees, ye millions? 
Feel ye your Creator near? 
Search beyond that boundless sphere, 
High above the star pavilions ! 
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